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LAKE DWELLINGS,

ABOVE THE WATER
Lake Dwellers of Venezuela and Their
Queer Homes.

- —

LIVE BY HOUNTING AND FISHING

he People Still Practice a Form

of Slavery.
VISIT TO THE VILLAGE
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An Interesting Trip.

To reach Maracalbo itself gpe must take
steamer to the quaint Duteh fsland of Cu-
racan. and then change to a subsldiary lne
which runs Into the gulf. The master of
the only steamer ruaning thither when 1
wished to vislt Maracaibo was an American-
ized Norwegian named Lackzy, who wasgulte
as original a character as any of the Inke
dwellers, and almost as unsaphisticated.

| as to what 1

LAKE MARACAINO.-

Engiish, Duteh and Spanish, with here and
there a little “Papiamento,” which is a
combination of the last three, used by the
Curacao is anders.

But Capain Lackzy could navigate a
steamer anywhere there was a fathom
depth of water, and he had a heart as blg
#s his beard, which reached as far as his
waist. He had also a hig, ferocious dog,
~hich ranged the deck of the steamer and
srowled a1 any and everybedy who tried o
s aboard. Thi=s dog, he explained, was for
the express purpese of Keeping away the
natives of Maraealbo, who swam out and

+ steamer in order to steal what-

miidd lay thelr hands on. Bur,

“he is not barmless, so don't

you be afraid:’” meaning that he was harm-
lesz, and had no teeth.

We got to Maracaibo without ineident,
and afler the steamer had “entered” and
while she was being laden with coffee from
the interior, we made several excursions
ashore and took a trip down to Santa Clara,
the lake dwellers’ settlement,
ecariy in the morning, with two burly. black
sailors at the oars, we arrived at the water
village in due season, before the tropical
san h time to get in h.s deadly work.
v had met & party of the Indians in the
w market the dayv hefore. so they
sed for our coming and received

Marar
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boys and women, they were in abundance.
Some of them were of the orthodox copper
color, but many were nearly white, which
feature an old woman accgunted for by
telling us that their fathers lived in the
city, being mostly white men, who came
down only occasionally to visit the village,
which in reality was an Indian harem.

Indeed, the integrity of our own inten-
tions was somewhat impugned by the aged
females in charge, who could not under-
stand that we should visit them from curi-
osity only; and, after our repast was fin-
ished, they ranged the boys and malidens
in two rows, one on each side the hut, and
told us to take our choice. Then it oc-
curred to me that Santa Clara was really
a slave mart on a small scale, where par-
ents sold their children to white people, to
remain or to be taken away forever, as the
purchaser might elect. 1 had heard as
much in Maracaibo, but did not credit it.
Here, now was the evidence before my
eves, and it was difficult to make the old
duennas believe that we did not desire the
acquisition of human property.

“Miralos,” mumbled the mistress of cere-
manies, “"Look at them, now; the prettiest
girls in the lake; they can make beds, serve
the caballeros’ wives as well as themselves,
comb the hair, cook the fopd—in fact, do
everything in the world any Christian might

Swiss lakes. Here before me were peaple
lived exactly as tnose others bad
Hved: In huts bullt apon plies driven into
the bottom of the lake, and probably they
had the sam= sons for recourse to the

ed

- Wiler—to avoid their enemies on shore. And

be equally anclent as to thelr
or.gin, alse. But, judging from the remains
of the Swiss aborigines. these Americans
were a long ways behind them in their arts
and manufactures, for the former, as we
know—at least some of them—were well ad-
vanced fnto the “bronze age” of develop-
ment, and one settlement, at least, was in
that of iron; while these had not, at the
time of their discovery by white men, got
much farther than the “stone age'"—as evl-
denced by thelr implements and rude wei-
pons of fint and serpentlne. These, their
descendants, are hardly more civilized to-
day, although they have adopted the speech
of their Spanish conquerors, which they
speak In additlon to their own native
tongue, and they have aequired some of
the most degenerate customs of the Span-
ish civilization.

In this village of Santa Clara there are
about thirty huts, all bullt at about the
same heizht above the water, and from a
quarter to half a mile distant from the
nearest land. As we approached the han-
let, all the huts became alive with Indian
humanity, mainly women and children,
who swarmed along the frail stagings,
climhbed to the ridge poles and dropped into

they

may

| the water like monkeys.

Several rude dugouts, hollowed from great
trees, cach tree a canoe, made after the
manner in vogue hunadreds of yvears ago,
at thelr moorings beneath the huts,
d and beneath which the water was
ar three et deep. It came, 1 remem-
all the way from my knees to my
as | waded about in It, photograph-
huts and their inhabitants. One had

1o h-‘

careful where he stepped, as the bot-
tom of the lake was covered with the
refuse from the huts, among which I was
surprised to discover broken beer bottles

and other evidences of an advanced elvili-
zation.
A Queer Garden.

The only reminder of dry land or of its
contiguity was an artificial garden, made
by fitting grent palm logs together like a
fence and filling in the inclosure, perhaps
ot across, with earth brought from
{"orn, pumpkins and even palm
wers growing here, in this garden
with such pain with soll brought from
mainiand.

“wuter bables” had become
wnewhat acqualinted and had exhausted
thelr imaginative powers in speculating
wis dolng with my cameras,
which I was polnting at evervthing in sight,
we were Invited into one of the largest

made
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After

huts, where we were recelved with a hos-
pitality that made us shudder. For the
n there received us lMterally with

. and set bafore us a mess that
xpected to eal.

We had seen them engaged In preparing
something in a dirty lren pot over an open,
smoldering fire built on flat stones in the
center of the hut. The floor of the hut
was of poles, and we could see the water
boneath anywhere between them, but a
thick layer of clay prevented the fire from
burning through. Although reckoned a
cleanly people, as Indians go, still they
seemed to me to be crowded together rather
too much for real cleanliness; and the old
iron pot in which a hideous hag, toothless
and with unkempt halr, was stirring a stew
did not tempt us to Investigate. But the
contents of the pot were at last ladled out,
and we had to make at least a pretense of
enjoying It, seated on the floor, with women
and children crowded about to the number
of twenty or more, completely shutting out
the light, which eame only through the
open doorway and chinks in the walls, and
at the s=ame time making the atmosphere
really suffocating.

Thelr Home Life,

The thatch overhead was stuck full of
fishing Implements, spears, bows, arrows
and rude baskets and cradles made by
these people; while In one cormer a con-
tented plg was snoozing, and in another an
agouti, or native hare from the mainland,
was munching leaves. There was not a man
or grown boy in the whole assemblage of
Indians, as they were all off hunting or

His speech was a mixture of Norwegtan,

fishing; but, as for girls and bables,

small |
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GIRLS,

And here are the muchachos, the
buys, If the caballeros want good and faith-
ful servants, behold them here; they can
cut wood, carry water, catech and saddle
the gentiemep's-horses, and they go cheap
for cash.”

Servants for Sale.

The girls smirked and giggled and seraped
the floor with their bare feet, inserting
their toes into the interstices; the boys
snickered and stuck thelr thumbs into their

mouths. But all were in deadly earnest
and seemed to regard their prospective
sale and

consequent departure from the
\'lII:_lgr.- as something very desirahle,
We were greatly embarrassed, but finally
the ecaptain blurted out, “How much for
the !ot?”
“For the lot? What,
ped the old woman, “Oh, we not sell the

whole, but you ean have chol
o o s olee of the

i"’l‘hal i8 too much,”
simulated interest. “Take thirty, now, far
-t:.tl(i’ :mr.:.”l pointing to a comely malde:n dr
about sixteen, who immedlately br :
up imd looked expectant. fle - Chteas
“No, no,” sald the old ha , Bhakin 3
head energetically, “‘she hringg much n?r::let
I;nllr:h_n mas. But this one You may have
or that,” pleking out a slender and bright-
[ r'_ri girl of about thirteen. "Or take this
boy for $10—digz pesos por este muchacho.”
The h_r-y and both girls stood forth; they
were evidently taking the matter serious'y
‘1:'}!1- .nft,\"‘-d-}lf:tr malden plucked me by 1h(;
sleeve. “Offer my grandmother $40," she

por todos?' snap-

I rejoined with a

whispered. *'She wi]| take it. 1

his g - Wi
I‘t.‘(l\‘.‘ this place; and, oh, senor, ;n[w[tﬁ
serve you well and falthfally all my lfe—

s-i;}ri\'r;._l usted bien toda ma vida

She had an honest !gok in her big bl
eyes, and it was difficult o resist htﬁ' Eﬁ.}:“:ﬁlf
m:t appeal, s0 I backed toward the door-
“n_\_'. tha c‘r_u:lnin having cautiously pre-
ceded me. I eannot,” 1 sald, as I thrust
a silver dollar into her outstretched hand

An Ungraceful Exit.

1 ‘waa saved further prevarieatlon by an
dccident, which for a time diverted the at-
tention of the Indians, 1 must mention
that the only means of gaining the huts
Irom the water {s by a round, slippery log
stuck in the mud at an angle and set
against the platform, In which notches are
icut for the feet to fit. Now, these step-
adders are enslly mounted b .

¥y the 1

with their bare feet, as they cnnﬂdsit‘:;l;
their toes inta the notches and elimb up
like a parrot; but for A man with shoes
on it Is not 8o easy. In brief, the captain
as he backed out of the doorway, had mlss:
ed a nqlr_-h-—lln vulgar parlance, “slipped a
cog' —and fell backward into the water.

— laughed and | my-

difficulty to kg
countendanes and at the same m:?ka':f:

fiom following my friend a 3 8
to the buat. But the 1nstsmst Ithge?"-:f;?tii.g
had recovered himsel? and got into tﬁv boat
he stretched forth his hand and shot out
sucl‘i a volley of strange oaths, composed
of Norwegian, English, Spanish, Dutch and
Paplamento, that the grinning Indians
perched on the platforms were paralyzed
and as we rowed - away, as long as ths-sf"
were tn sight, I could see them sitting thers
with thelr mouths agape, a frozen grin
upon their faces. F. A. OBER.

—_———

War is Mules.
From the (leveland Plain Dealar.

CHICAGO, July 80.—An agent of the
Eritish war department 1s in the city ar-
ranging for the purchase of 2,600 mules in
case Great Britain's relatlons with the
Transvaal republic grow more stralned.

ALEXANDRIA, Egypt, August 15.—The
Anglo-Egyptian army 1s prepared to fur-
nish the SBouth African British forces with
M0 mules. "

NATAL, August 10.—Sixteen h
mules arrived here today from Dovel:'fldred

LONDON, August 81.—The war depart-
ment ig shipplng mules to South A:f‘:irca.
from a half dozen different points, Three
thousand have just been secured at Kan-
sas Clty, U. 8. A,

BENARES, India, Beptember 10.—The
Anglo-Indian army has been called upon
to transfer 1,200 mules to the South African
force. They will be shipped at once,

VENICE, September 25.—British agents
have secured 2,400 mules in northern Italy,
and they will be sent to Natal at onee.

CAPE TOWN, September 28.—It is claim-
ed that General Buller can concentrate

13.500 mules on the frontler within thirty-
six hours. More maul arriving daily
by every muls o

DONE IN HIS NAME

Noble Work of sﬁe Home of the Good
.‘Bamgritan.

I

BELPS 70 HAISE OP THE FALLEN
—&——d.‘*_._.._
Has Started"'Huhdreds of Men on

Right Path.

ITSHUMBLE BEGINNING

Wrltten for The Evening Star. =

I want to tell you about the most wonder-
ful charity I have ever seen. Of course,
you'll be bored, but equally, of course, you
will not show IL Charity is decidedly ‘‘good
form' nowadays—quite the proper thing.
It has a soclal standing searcely second to
golf, higher education or divorce.

Still, perfectly sure of my audlience as 1
am, announcing charity as the subject of
my few remarks, when I have told you all
I know, and stammered something of all I
feel, I'm afrald you will have little laea of
the wonder 1 have seen until you expe-
rience it yourself.

A day this week I turned from Connecti-
cut avenue on L street, going toward 16th.
Ahead of me was a man, old, poor and—
whether from drink or disease I could not
tell-weak. He was unsteady on his feet
and barely dragged himself along. Human-
ity in distress fascinates while it appals
and all but ¢razes me, The problem it pre-
sents Is the most marvelously interesting
one the m can contemplate, and the
hopelessness of it makes such a mock of
our every sort of power that 1 often move
helplessly in the trail of human wretched-
ness, my attention fixed by it as by the
eyea of a snake.

So I followed the old man along L. street,
and when near the corner of 16th he turned
into a stairway leading up over some kind
of shop below, I kept on, vaguely expecting
to find his individual want “writ large” in
a wretched home and family,

Instead 1 found—I had not the remotest
iden what. I asked the old man, and he
told me it was the “Home of the Good Sa-
maritan.”

L.et me describe this as it appeared to

me, still ignorant of what the name sig-
nified.

Within the Home.

It was immaculate and remarkably order-
ed. This instant impression of extraor-
dinary purity and intelligence gave a cer-
tain alr of holinesg to the place. 1 looked
hard to find if it were a chapel or any-
thing of that sort. No; there was a kitch-
en arranged in the farther end; an old man
there was busy cooking. At a long table
on one side another old man was eating,
and along the cpposite side was a row of
odd bunks. These had iron frames. wire
mattresses, unchvered, and a neat roll of
bedding was at the foot of each—twenty-
four beds in all. Near the door where 1
stood was a long table, and above it
shelves filled with books 1 tiptoed in—no-
body was paying any heed to me. A bal-
cony across the front end of the room was
furnished with a bed, some chairs and an
organ. Again 1 asked the old man who
had led me hither, “What is this?" and
when to hls firstianswer, “The Home of
the Good SBamaxitan,” he added, “Mr.
I3 the gentlem® as keeps it,”" I immediate-
ly went in searchlof the same gentlieman.
He returned withh me to the home, and
there T have kad h an inltiation in per-
fect charity and ité!sorry, sorry need as 1
never dr-amm_]‘bef?rc—ralher. as 1 never
areamed existed. |

A fatal want of Bbuman relations Is some
one who Is doing the things we dream. At
the start ‘of life/the most of us dream
nobly enough, but the world is so different
from our visions dhat after a bit we give
up trying to make ;our dreams come true.
Then, grown stlll Wwiser in the world, we
give up believing dreams. This iz a life
of action, .c.umel.mtg' tells us; we have to
du with bread and® butter, not with stuff
that drenms dare made of. 8o we fall into
a habit of working for work's sake, if we
fall into no worse habit, and If any one
speaks of dreams we sneer or sigh, as we
regard his folly or recall our own disap-
pointment.

The Home of the Good Samaritan Is my
dream of charity come true. It is built on
these rocks of a man's experience:

There are no “unworthy' poor. Poverty
of character {8 the most pitiful human
want.

We cannaot give to others what we do not
ourselves nossess. To serve the greatest
need of humanity—moral want—we must
have truth and holiness In our own lives.

Living Truths.

These two facts, of which popular charity
takes no account, are practical living
truths in the experience of the founder of
the Home of the Good Samaritan. This
man {s a typleal American—self-made, suc-
cessful. He began his business career at
the age of ten selling papers on the streets.
Today he I3 wealthy—and a great deal more.
I have never heen so moved with rever-
eénce for any human being as I was in
this man’s presence, on the scene of hils
sublime endeavor among the forsaken ones
of earth.

To define this endeavor, to make its spirit
in any degree manifest to you, T must tell
vou out of what it grew. Twelve years
ago this man became a regular Sunday
visitor at the jail and workhouse, striving
by good words and good deeds tn redesm
the lives of men whom sin had led to
crime and finally to just punishment. He
WAs A messenger between these criminals
and their deserted homes and destitute
families, seeking by reviving natural affece-
tlins and patural tles to awaken the man-
liness of the outeasts. After two vears of
such work, coming away from the Jail
one Sunday, he halted in its shadow to ask
of himself why, with all his labor of weeks,
months and vears, he had achieved posi-
tively no result. He was bound to admit
that heyond passing, momentary consola-
tion and rellef his zeal had eounted for
nothing. Then, serutinizing himself in the
actual shadow of the very evil he had
sought and failed to remedy, he realized
what appears axiomatic as he utters fit,

“I cannot glve to others what | have not
myself. T eannot give good gifts from mv
own evil nature." =

He saw his own nature to be evil in this
respect,

He was accustomed tp drink—not to ex-
cess, but to drink moderately, as becomes a
man prudent in business. Ninety per cent
of the criminals he labored among traced
their downfall to drink. It appeared to him
then, quizzing his soul In the shadow of
the jail, that in making drink, the curse
of these criminals, his own soclal con-
venlence and personal indulgence he bound
not only the fruits of his charity, but his
own life, to the destiny of these doomed
mern.

At this time he was in poor health. He
took stimulants regularly every day by
order of his physician, who assured him
his life depended on It. Moreover, after the
American fashlon,: he was accustomed to
“treating,” so-that to glve up drink seemed
to mean physleal perll and disrnption of
long-established social conditions.

“It was a great sacrifice,” he said, telling
me his story, and he paused a moment lost
‘ian the recollection gf what the struggle had
een.”’

1 was reminded of a passage of the an-
clent Vedas, which T dare say the experi-
ence of every_enrnest-soul reproduces.

"“There comes a time in the life of a man
when the path divides, and one way leads
where many gp, and one way leads apart,
and each man, walks this way alone, Few
are the solitary ones and blest. And the
crowded way §s loud with the lamentations
of the woe begotten.”

When the Test Come.

‘fo this man the test had come in the
matter of drink. It was a great sacrifice—
not the giving up this indulgence, but glv-
ing up all of which the particular sacrifice
demanded was but a symbol.

“Finally,” he contlnued, “there spoke in
my heart these words: ‘If any man would
come after Me, let him deny himself.’
That is the first condition of our helpful-

ness in the world—self-denlal. When I had
satisfied this—I became a total abstalner,
I saw that the next degree of charity is
attained when we are able to obliterate,

in our own comsclo , every
distinction between ourselves and the poor-
est outcast on the face of the earth. wxh
the grace of this gift there dawned in the
& sense of the wrong that in the name of

law and civilization is worked against the
unemployved and homeless wanderer.

“I realized the need of such charity as
this many years ago. In my work among
the poor I saw men turned out of the work-
house, destitue of everything—h-me,
friends, funds, their last remnant of seif-
respect and self-rellance gone. Finally, one
dreadful day—February 9, 1885—there was a
blizzard raging here, as you may remember,
80 many men came to me homeless, penni-
less, starving, with some part of their body
frogen, I couldn’t walt for means and help
any longer. I made up my mind that night
I would have shelter—a home of some sort
that I could give these men, and I got it.
I got this room here. 1 put In a stove,
some cots and chairs. and that very night
three men found shelter here. The next
day, which was Sunday, four others came.
Monday morning there were tweniy-five.
It was, and still is, open to all. To the man
who comes to the door seeking its protec-
tion 1 say, '‘Brother, welcome. Make this
your home. Bat, sleep, rest and look to
God. This is His providence. You have
triecd being a providence for yourse!f, and
see to what it has brought you. Now, rest
here In God's love and be a man agaln,
with God to help youw.'

““No other form or condition of entrance
kas prevailed since the home has opened
four years ago, and not a cent is charged
for all any one receives. We have housed,
fed and clothed nearly 2,000 men, and in
not one instance has my confidence in them
been abused. In many cases, as I have
taken them by the hand and made them
welcome, like an electric shock has a
change come over them. With the first
touch of sympatlhy thel: maniy spirit is re-
stored, and when their bodies have been
fed and clothed, they have gone out, gof
work, become independent, self-sustaining
citizens. Ower 400 sucn are in good posi-
tlons today, and never has one turned out
a thief or menace to the peace of the home
that has befriended him. These men, too,
mind you, are all technlcally ‘unwarthy’
poor. Why, if so-called ‘practical’ sociol-
ogists but knew the secret of charity and
reform the ‘unworthy' poor are the most
hopeful class to deal with. When a man
starts down grade at !ntermediate points
he is more difficult to reach. DBut when
everything that recommends nim to human
respect is gone then when he has become
the despalr of scientific charity, and of him-
self, he can no longer offer resistance to
vour will to help him, and if you have faith
and love in your heart, you can make him
what wvou piease,

How the Home Started.

“The organization and sueccess of this
home 1s all in evidence of this fact. When
I came down the first Monday morning
and found twenty-five poor souls here, all
in rags and tatters, and the most of them
with bodies covered with ulcers and thelr
feet frozen, T saw that here was an enor-
mous work. I had a great deal to do my-
self, and instantly I perceived the necessity
of making the home self-sustaining if it
was to endure. There were no salaried ofii-
cers and menials for the task, and T was
only one man. So 1 told the men here our
Lord Jesus Christ had not thought it he-
neath H m to wash the feet of His disciples
and T teld them that in helping one an-
ather in this world we must stoop no less
than our Master. I =ald 1 would go out
and zet hot water and bandages, ointment
and all necessary things. and send these,
and that each must help his brother in his
trouble. T sent the things over right away,
and did not get back myself for a couple of
hours. I entered the roosm unnoticed, and
the sight I saw overcame me. On three or
four of the cots lay the poorest, worst suf-
ferers, already bathed, thelr sores dressed,
resting there with an appearance of peace
on thelr poor faces that must have touched
# heart of stone. The most able among
the crowd, with their sleeves rolled up,
were hard at work, still ministering to the
necessities of the more afflicted, and the
very spirit of Chrlst was in all. T couldn't
stand it. T had te turn and creep out of
the room, and it was many moments before
I could get control of myself sufficlent to
g0 back. Here with the Httle human kind-
ness these men—these tramps, if you please
—had received, they had themselves, of
their own free will, hecome to one another
dispensers of charity. I joined them as
soon as I had command of myvself, and
while we finished making everybody com-
fortable, T told them he many demands
were on me, and sald they must help me
ry organizing for the sake of order among
themselves, I wanted them to elect a cap-
tain, two lieutenants, sergeant, corporal
and cook to carry on the work.

Order and Kindliness,

“I then went back to my business, and
when T Jolned the home after several hours
officers had been duly elected and installed,
and perfect harmony prevalled. Nor has
it ever heen any different during the four
vears that have followed. It is simply mar-
velous the order and kindliness that are
manifest here. The practice continues of
the strong assisting the weak. When a
man comes here he Is always dirty and de-
Lilitated in consequence of his wandering
in search of work and shelter. He is often
sick, just out of the hozpital perhaps, ar
as a result of exposure and privation. One
of the men in the home helps him to bathe,
I will show you our provision for this.”

At one end of the room, adjoining the
ikitechen, was a &mall compartment, in
which there was a shower bath and two
laundry tubs. Opening off this was a zine-
lined closet for fumigating the clothes that
were worth saving.

“It 1s seldom,”
man's clothilng is
we burn it, and when he has
washed, he f{s dressed in good, sult-
ahle clothes and made at home. If he Is
slek he has the treatment necessary to re-
store his health. In every case he rests
comfortably in the home two or three days
until he has gained heart to take up again
the struggle for existence. Then he starts
out looking for employment. The plan of
the home {s that half of the men go out the
first part of the day in search of work,
when they return for the bLalance of the
day, while the other half go out. This
gives each and all ample time to make
themselves presentable and to do the work
of the home,

Their Daily Life.

“They have three grod meals a day—see,
this !s their dinner cooking.”

A hearty stéaw of meat and vegetahles
was bubbling on the stove, where was also
coffee, and a quantity of bread was cut
on the table.

“Supper is at half-past 5. From then un-
11 8 o'clock everybody's éxpected Lo be in-
side, and they read, play checkers or dom-
inoes—are at home, in a word, with all that
means of liberty and love. At 8 o'clock
we have simple religlous exercises, with
singing, for an hour, and then they go to
bed.

“A man is privileged to stay at the home
as long as his needs require, but, under the
Influenee of the spirit here, & man's cour-
age so revives that he i{s not disposed to
abuse the hospltality he recelves. Hea is
soon able to sustain himself—how soon no
one wculd believe who has not himself
experienced the miraculous power of char-
ity rightly administered.”

It was easy enough to believe the founder
of this charlty might work miracles., Look-
ing into his indescribably pitying eves and
iistening to the tones of his volee, so gen-
tle and wonderfully modulated by the mo-
tlon of his keart, it was Impossible not to
vield te the spell of his beautiful spirit.
The oddly equipped great room in which
we stood was expressive of the same spirit
—I carnot tell in what, bat the very at-
mosphere was regenerating, and both the
work it has accomplished and its oppor-
tunity were exemplified in two old men
busy about the room. One was cooking
the dinner. The other was getling the
table ready for the meal.

A poor old man {s the most superfluous
thing in our American eivilization. 0Ild
people at best are an absurdity in all our
up-to-date caleulations. But when poverty
nttaches to an old man he is the sorriest
outcast among us. An old woman may
earn her salt at many a small task about
the house, but the penniless graybeard,
what use is there for him? Yet he must
bide his tlme when his wretched life shall
vield its breath to the glorfous triumph of
the fittest, and, while he clogs the wheels
of social progress, consclous of his condi-
tion and powerless to better it, the tragedy
of his existence is awful.

But the two old men in the home—tramps
a few days before—were animate, if not
with hope, with the calm strength of peace,
contentment. They were positively “sweet
and clean,” as one says of a baby just
bathed and dressed. The Immaculaie char-
acter of the home they were in was im-
printed on themselves, and they looked—
I'll tell you in & word; they looked as If
somebody in all the world loved and cared
tor them.

0Old Age and Poverty.

Yet the vell of a great sorrow was over
them—the same mist of sadness thet was
in the infinitely pitying gaze of the pros-
perous man who was their friend and my
instructor in charity. To be sure, they had
found shelter—love even. BStill, they re-
mained clear evidence of suffering—of cruel
want that is slways in our midst, and we

he continued,
worth saving.

“that a
Then
been

ignore it. As T stood there in the presence
of these gray-huired men and realized that
they had absolutely nothing on earth that
they can call their own—that they must
beg because there is no werk for such as
them to do, 1 sickened at the thought of
every comfort 1 possess myself. 1L seemed
that I must implore their forgiveness for
owning friends. family. home, while they
have nothing—nothing. Then there was a
tramp of feet on the stairs, and a score of
others entered—old men, young ones, and
in the number two or three who so lost the
character of vagrant in their marked ap-
pearunce of intelllgence and refinement, [
wated to blind my eyes for looking cur-
fously upon the sacredness of thelr afic-
ticn. Sorrow is the holiest thing in life,
and I think none but the reverent should
dare to gaze upon it. And oh, the pity, the
pily of it! These men—all these and such as
thess, with nothing, nothing, nothing -
nothing but the appalling necessity of liv-
ing, destitute of all the means—do you un-
derstand {t? Have you ever known what it
fs to have the current of life running
swift, not with you, but over you? Do vou
know what it is in the blackncss of night
and the great emptiness of nothing, to
struggle, struggle, struggle—out of sight,
unheard, forgotten—struggling for nothing
definite because absence of all usual means
of struggling have deprived you o. even
definite aim? Do you know what it i= 1o
ery out in your agony with none to hear
the sound of your volce, to stretch out
your hand and Erasp—nothing., always
nothing?

That, I tell you, is the hidden life of the
vagrant—that was the life I touched in the
Home of the Good Samaritan.

I remained while the men who entered
sald a prayer and sat down ‘o thelr dinner,
Then 1 came away hastflv, and if 1 have
happened to inspire you with a notlon of
visiting this home, let me spare you the
disgrace of my own experience. Go to help
these poor ones—don't stand, as I did. an
:?;; spectator of their want and humilia-

“Can it be possible,” I said to the founder
of the home, “that these men are really
destitute?” ’

“"Every one had slept out on the ground
frnm__two to three nights before coming
here,” he answered.

Think of this as vou stretch your hody on
¥Your easy bed tonight, after you have tuck-
ed your children comfortably in—think of
flesh and blood Nke your own at rest on
the bare ground, think of it, and pleasant
dreams—but there! I'm talking as if I
were in the pulpit, and who ever heard of a
lady preacher by the name of

PAULINE PRY.

————

MEETING ROYALTY UNAWARES.

Adventures of People With RKings and
Queens They Didn't Know.
From the London Mafl.

Many amusing stories are told of the ad-
ventures of roval personages when they
have divested themselves of what may Le
called their official dress and assumed the
guise of ordinary mortals. And no one
loves more to tell these tales of misadven-
ture than the royalties themselves,

The czar still recounts the story
experience he had some years ago In
land. It was in the early days of h
cling enthusiasm. and he was ¥ding In
company with Princess Maud. When the
royal cyclists were walking with their ma-
chines up one of the steep hills near Bul-
moral they overtook an old Scotsman, who
wished them “good day” and seemed dis-
posed for gossip.

The young pair entered into the spirit of
the adventure, and chatted merrily about
their cyeling until they reached the top of

of an
Scot-
is

cy-

the hill. Before they remounted the garru-
lous old man looked wonderingly at the
machines, and sald: “Weel, weel, they're

grand things for you toon lasses and lad-
dies.” When they had got out of hear-
ing the royal pair literally laughed wuniii
they cried, and the eczar even vet answers
to the name of “the toon laddie” among
hiz cousins.

Not many months ago the German em-
peror sustained quite a shock. Like King
Leopold of Be'gium, the kalser loves ocoa-
slonally to take a solitary ramble in the
country. One day last summer while at
Potsdam he had wandered further than
usual. and at dusk found himself, dusty
and weary, still a dozen miles from the
place. When at this stage a country-
woman driving a cart overtook him ae
greeted her politely and asked her to al-
low him to take a seat in the cart. The
woman looked down critically at the dusty
and disheveled man, and, whipping up 1
horse, sald, “Not me: 1 don't like the

r

of you."

Sqme distance ahead a mounted patrol
stopped the woman and asked what the
emperor had said to her. ““The Kaiser?"

ghe queried, in amazement. “*What kalser?”

Then, as the truth gradually dawned on
her, she turned pale, gave a frightensd look
at the duesty figure coming nearer, and

drove rapidly away.

Ex-Queen Emma of the Netherlands and
her daughter, the queen of today, had
many amusing experiences in their wan-
derings Incognito. Last summer, when
they were stayving at one of the hotels in the
Tyrol, the young queen won all hearts by
her sweetness of disposition and vivacity.
There was one young Englishman who was
S0 overcome by her charms that he fal-
lowed her everywhere in spite of a frown-
ing mamma, and, it must be said, with
some mischievous encouragement from the
daughter. His attention at last became =o
marked that one day the young girl and
her mother disappeared without warning,
and it was only some days after that the
young Englishman learned, through the
papers, that the young lady he had wooed
so persistently was the girl queen of Hol-
la=d.

Many good stories are told of the curious
adventures of Queen Margaret of Italy on
her mountaineering excursions. The story
of how she entertained a party of tourist
climbers in one of the mountain huts 1s
well known, but few have heard of an-
other little adventure which hefell her this
summer. The queen, whose energy is al-
ways the envy and despair of her sulte,
had wandered away from her attendants,
and had not only lost her way, but was
both hungry and fatigued. when she saw &
peasant’s cottage in the distanee.

Making her way to it, her knock was an-
swered by an old peasant woman, whom
she asked for rest and refreshment. “Come
in, my dear, and welcome,”” the kindly old
peasant sald. The gueen entered, and in-
sisted on helping her hosless to prepare the
simple meal of milk and bread. When the
belated attendants reached the cottage
they found the queen and the old woman
goszping and eating with all the freedom
of old friends, and It was not untll some
davs later, when a handsome present ar-
rived at the cottage, that the woman learn-
ed how she had entertained her queen.

e S ——
Ar to Pockets.

A woman who would invent a practical

pocket for the sex at the present moment

would win permanent gratitude. The in-
convenience to which we are dally sub-
jected can hardly be detafled. Handker-

chiefs kave to be carried up the sleeves
just as men have hitherto disposed of them
in their uniforms. Our grandmothers would
have nome of this. They carried their
housewifely kevs In pockets stowed away
under their skirts. But we have borrowed
from them the small reticules and larger
bags attached to the slde of the skirt
Neither of these plans is really conven-
ient, the pocket bencath the skirt nor the
detached bag, and the sooner we return to
the old comfortable dress pocket the bet-
ter—that {s, a pocket placed where we can
get at it without unseemly strugglea.

Feard in Norfolk.
From Punch,

Cyclist—"How far 1s it to Wroxford?"
Ynkel-:"Wn.ll. I reckon hit’s "bout two

Cyclist—"Two what?"
Yokel ( this

as chailenging his
veracity)—"* it may be some fur-
der.” (Reflecting.) “But I'll own hit ain't

more'n two whoops an’ a holler.”

COLUMBIA TYPO FAIR

Leading Event of Season in Local
Labcr Circle .

COMMITTEES ARRANGING DETAILS

—_———-

Object is to Liquidate Debt on
Typographical Temple

- -

THE CIRCULAR

_— -

ISSUED

One of the most important events of the
season In labor circles, It Is understood,
will be the fair to be given by Columbia
Typographical Unlon, No. 101 The (alr
will be held in the union's home, Typo-
graphical Temple, 423 to 425 G street north-
west, beginning Monday evening, Novem-
ber 27. Already committees are at work
arranging the preliminaries. The board of
control, which has immediate divection of
the fair, is compozed of the following mem-
bers of Columbla Union: Edwin . Jones,
chairman: F. C. Roberts, vice chalrman?
A. W. Bowen, secretary: Joseph C. Whyte,

treasurer; Miss Louise Gunton, J. F. Me-
Cormick., Chas. W. Otis, Wm. M. Leavitt
H. F. J. Drake, Wm, M. Garrett and J. B
Bright.

The committee on solicitation s as fol-
lows: F. C. Roberts, chalrman: T. A Ry-
num, secretary. E. G. Farrell, treasurer:
George A. Tracy, A. 8 Fennell G A,
Meyer, J. M. Eggleston, Francis Bengler,
Jas. K. Polk and J. R. Brown. A ludies
auxillary committee is composed of
Louise Gunton, Miss Rertha T
Carrie Whitehead, Miss Kute V. Sp

and Miss Mollle Reagan. This commi:
the hustiers for donations upon whom will
devolve a great deal of the work to insure
success, will =oon be at work

e,

Circulnr Issued,
The clrenlar sent out by the committoe in

meeting with generous responses from the
business community,

It 18 as follows:

“Beginning Monday cvening, Novembep
27, 1809, Columbla Typographical Union
No. 101, will hold a failr for th

raising funds to Hguwidate the In
standing against Typographls
This bullding. dedicated in

dent Benjamin Harrison

ument to the indusiry an

the strongest and mos

organlzations fn the District

It is our aim to free the LHul

small indebledness now outs

same time demonstrating to i

the District of Columbia that LR .
of organmzed labor as embodied i the In-
ternational Typographical U'nion are such
as will reflect credit not alons T Is
membership 5 oL ' ommunity
in which 1}

It s purpose to midict the fair,
which will continue several Jdavs nights
al the temple, § SUCn n manns as will
inure to the benefit not alone of Wi inl-
zation, but to the business community as
well,

“Columbia Typographical Union has at
all times alded every enterpriss v uetod
for the advancement of the ty a ‘ts
citizens. Business men have recegn ged The
Influence of our union in many wayvs, real-
lzing what the extensive patr ke of ite
members means 10 the prog:sess mer-
chants of Washington i 1y wnly
recent!y the organization rrely ine-
sirumental in securing an as + of wnges
of employes In the government printing

sures a yearly Jisbuarsement

) 0 more in wages of
which will find its way into ‘he pocksis of
the business men of Washingion.

"We respectfully =oliciht yoaur ald

most

e in making this falr a s=u "
Contributions will be proper!y acknowledg-
ed through the local press ™

The Several Committees.

The committee on finance, which will ar-
range a sys<tem of checks and accounting,
and audit all accounts of the fair, is made
up as follows: J. F. MeCormick, . W,
Grey, Bamuel Musick,. R. A. Martin, J. L.
Holland, W. L. Gutellus, . C. Hipkins, H.
D. Lowd, G. 3. Seibold and J. H. Heslot

The committes on tiekets and Invitations

W. Otis, chalrman.
W. N Brockwell,

s headed by Charles
His co-waorkers are
Shelby Smith, Chas, E. Holmes, . (. o=
ten, H. F. Sauter and Preston B. Wright.
They will also invite the special guests, In-
dividuals, lodges and organizations,

The committee on entertainment will ar-
range a4 program for each evening of the
week. The members of the committes are
Wm. M. Leavitt, Thes. L. Jones E. E.
Gessler, John Green, jr., and Charles B
Deftrich.

The refreshment committees will
der the direction of F. H. Mslick
be assisted by Percy 1. M
Hubbard, J. W. Carter, W
Samuel W. Edmunds, F Hambrizht,
George P. Dowell, Wells C. Harrell, John
B. Dickman and Chas. J. Berner

The committee on publications
vertising—Wm. M. Garrett, J. H
and W. H. Phlllips—will is=ue a
dally" during the progress of the falr

The committee on booths will super!ntend
the con=truction of and arrange the booths
and paddie stands. The commiltes = a8
follows: H. F. J. Drake, T. M. Ring. H. C.
Brown., F. A. S8chwing and R. A. MrlLean

T
1

wore, A. J
Van Bibber,

un-
will
E.

and ad-
Babeock
“falr

The committee on attendance, whi il
ses that the various booths are direciod by
attractive and skiliful directors, is com-
posed of J. E. Bright, Wm. F. (VErlen,
Thos. W. Haworth, Joe M. Lenhart and
John C. Macksey.

The booths will be ten I number, nnd
each will b under the direction of the spe-
cial division of Columbia Unlon mombers
assigned to It. The booths will be us fal-
lows: First diviston booth, second division

. third divislon booth, fourth Jdivision
, fifth division booth, job room booth,
specification room  baw branch «ffices
booth and down-town offices booth
Objcet of the Falr,

It will be observed that the purjwse of
the fair Is to secure funds te pay off the
indebtedness on the temple—the home of
Columbia Union, No. 101. No labor orgami-
gation In America has equaled the record
of this wunion. Its activity has been alike
beneficial to the organization and 1o the
community. In its ranks are about 1.5
of earnest, intelligent and conservaitve
wage-workers, who have been foremost in
all enterprises that tend to adverilse or
benefit the District of Columbla, glving a
considerable sum to the recent pesd jubi-
lee celebration and taking an active part
in the Dewey parade. Besides taking care
af s own sick and destitute members, the
union contributes each year to the rollef
of dlstressed poor of the District. It rep-
resents all that is strong and progressive

as a labor crgarization.
When Typographical
cated in 1802 President Harrizon, the
executive of the nation, honored Colur
Union with hils presence, and Preside;
Kinley will be Invited to attend the open-
ing night of the falr—Monday evening, the
27th—which w!ll inaugurate an event inter-
esting (o a large clasa of people In the come
munity.

ledi-
hief

Temple was

_———
Rings and Gloves,

From the Minneapolis Times.

News comes—and from Paris—that we are
:suppf.:sod to wear our rings outside our
gloves. But the fashion is a wvulgar one,
and will be adopted by none but extrom-
ists. There is some excuse for its exlstonos
n France, however, for In France womea
still persist in wearing tight-fitting gloves,
which in America and England are consid-
ered the worst form. A writer who noticed
the close-fitting gloves worn by the Fronch-
women recently wrote the following de-
scription of the appearance of the Fremeh
hand: *“A bunch of sausage attached to &
pincushion.” The glove approved by fash-
fon is easily drawn on, soft and buttonless,
except for driving or riding, when an em-
tirely different kind l= worn. It {= made
of suede or some soft untanned leathes,
daintlly perfumed, and allowing the fingers
full freedom. With such gloves, rings of
any description may be worn—under the
glove, of course.

Depends on the Men,
From the Cieveland Plalan Dealer.

“Do you belteve the theory that mem
should be permitted to end their lives?™

“Yes, If the right men apply for the per-
mission.”



